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.WHITTLE' FOR THE SUNDAY REPUBLIC.
In oil Fair land there la no more mis-

chievous person than Tanko-Mank- le the
Xellow Rjl. Ue flew through the clt) ono
afternoon quite Invisible to mortal ejes,
bet seeing everything himself and noticed

figure of a wax lady standing behind the
biff plate glass window of Mr. Floman's
(department store.

The wax lady was beautifully dressed, and
extended In. her stiff left hand was a card
bearing the words:

RARE BARGAIN!
This Stylish Costume

Omponed from Pari).
Former Price. 5M,

l . REDUCED TO ONI.Y $19 SS.

This Impressive announcement had drawn
before the window a crowd of women shop-
pers, who stood looking at the was lady
.with critical eyes.

Tanko-Mank- ie laughed to himself the low.
gurgling little laugh that alwajs means
mischief. Then ho flew cl09e to the wax
figure and breathed twice upon its fore-bea- d.

B"rom that Instant the duirmy began to
Bye, but so dazed and astonished was she
t the unexpected sensation that she

to stand stupidly staring at the
women outside and holding out the placard
as before.

The ryl laughed again and flew awaj-- .

117 one but Tanko-Mank- ic would have re-

mained to help the wax lady out of the
troubles that were sure to o ertake her; but
this naughty elf thoucht It rare fun to
tarn tho inexperienced lady loose In a cold
and heartless. world and leave her to shift
tor herself.

Fortunately, It was almost 6 o'clock when
tha dummy .first realized that she was alive,
mad before she had collected her new
thoughts and decided what to do a man
came around and drew down all the window
hades, shutting off the lew from the curi-

ous shoppers.
Then the clerks and cashiers and floo-

rwalkers and cash girls went home and the
tore was closed for the nlsht, although

the sweepers and scrubbers remained to

Sonnet,
Pack, clouds, away, and welcome day,

"With night we banish sorrow;
Sweet air blow soft, mount larks aloft

To give my Lov o goodmorrow !
Wings from the wind to please her mind

Notes from the lark I'll borrow;
J31rd, purne thy wing, nightingale sing.

To give my Lov e goodmorrow ;

To give my Lovo goodmorrow
Notes from them both I'll borrow.

iWako from thy nest, Robin Redbreast,
Sing, birds, in ever' furrow;

And from each hill let music shrill
Give my Fair Love goodmorrow.

Blackolru and thrush in every bush.
Stare, linnet, and cocksparrow.

Xou pretty elves, amongst yourselves
, Sing my fair Love goodmorrow;

To giv e my Lov e goodmorrow ;
birds, in every furrow.LElng,. T. Howood.

I

Said a mistress of a Marseilles shop to a
young and impecunious Journalist: "This
is the sixth time yon have been here with-
out saying a word about the money you
owe me, monsieur! What am I to under-
stand by it?" "Ah, madame," said tho
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THE DUMMY THAT LIVED.

clean the floors for the follow Ing day.
The window inhabited by the wax ladv

was boxed In, like a little room, one small
door being left at the side for the window-trimm- er

to creep In and out of. So the
scrubbers never noticed that the dummy,
when left to herself, dropped the jtlacard
to the floor and sat down upon a pile of
silks to wonder who she was, where she
was, and how she happened to be alhe.

Tor jou must consider, aear reader, that
in spite of her size and her rich costume,
in spite of her pink cheeks and fluffy jellow
hair, this ladj was lery joung no older.
In realltj, than a babv born but half an
hour. All she knew of the world was con-

tained in the gllmpe she had secured of the
busy street facing her window; all she
know of people laj in the actions of the
group of women which had stood before
her on tho other side of tho window pine
and criticised the flt of her dress' or re-

marked upon its stjllsh appearance.
So she had little enough to think about,

and her thoughts moved somewhat slowl;
jet one thing she really decided upon, and
that was not to remain In the window and
be Insolently stared at bj a lot of women
who were not nearls so handsome or well
dressed as herself.

Bj the time she reached this important
conclusion, it was after midnight; but dim
lights were burning In the big, deserted
store, so she crept through the door of her
window and walked down the long aisles,
pausing now and then to look with much
curiosity at the wealth of finery confronting
her on everj- - side.

When she came to the glass cases filled
with trimmed hats she remembered having
seen upon the heads of the women In the
street similar creations. So she selected one
that suited her fancy and placed it care-
fully upon her jellow locks. I won't at-
tempt to explain what instinct it was that
made her glance Into, a near-b-y mirror to
see if the rat was straight, but this she
certainly did. 't correspond with her
dress ver well, but the poor thing was too
joung to have much taste In matching col-
ors i

When she reached the glove counter she
remembered that gloves were also worn by
the women she had seen. She took a pair
from the case and tried to flt them upon her

witty journalist, "when one sees you one
forgets everything." Le Volcur.
He thought he saw a Banker's clerk

Descending from the 'bus;
He looked again, and found it was

A Hippopotamus,
"If this should stay to dine." he said,

" 'There won't be much for us!' "
Carroll.

There was an old man In a tree.
Who was horribly bored by a bee;

When they said, "Does it buzz?"
He replied, "Yes, it does!

It's a regular brute of-- bee!"
--Gilbert.

This bit of thankfulness from the pen of
"Ed" Howe of the Atchison Globe Is

"Card of Thanks I desire to express my
thanks in this public manner to Colonel A.
H. Whipple, the n book agent.
He called at my office this morning with
sample sneeis.oi. trusts oi me worm, in

I twenty-eig- volumes, 040 for the set, one

stiff, wax-coate- d fingers; but the gloves
were too small and ripped In the seams.
Then he tried another pair, and several

Next she selected a parasol from a large
others, as well; but hours passed before she
finally succeeded In getting her hands cov-

ered with a pair of n kld.
and varied assortment in the rear of the
store. Not that she had nnv idea what It
was used for, but other ladles carried Mich
things, so she also would hive one.

When she again examined herself critical-
ly In the mirror, she decided her outfit was
now complete, and to her inexperienced
ejes there wis no perceptible difference be-

tween her s id the women who had stood
outside the window. hereupon she tried
to leave the store, but found even door
fast locked.

Tho wax lady was In no hurry. She in-

herited patience from her previous exist-
ence Jut to be alive and to wear beauti-
ful clothes was sufficient enjojment for her
at present So she sat down upon a stool
and waited quletl) until da light.

W hen the J initor unlocked the door In
the morning the wax lady swept past him
and walked with stiff but stately strides
down the street. The. poor fellow was so
completely whiickcrcd at seeing the well-kno-

wax lady leave her window and
march away from the store that he fell
over in a heap and onlj saved himself from
fainting b striking his funnj bone ngainst
the doorstep When he recovered hli wits
she had turned the corner and disappeared.

Tho wax lad) 'a immature mind had rea-
soned that, since she had come to life, her
evident duty was to mix with the world
and do whatever other folks did. She could
not realize how different she was from peo-
ple of flesh and blood; nor did she know she
was the first dummy that had ever lived,
or that she owed her unique experience to
Tanko-Mankle'- fl love of mischief. So, Ig-

norance gave her a confidence in herself
that she was not Jjstly entitled to.

It was jet early in the day, and the few
people she met were hurrlng along the
streets Many of them turned into restau-
rants and eating-house- s, and following their
example, the wax lady also entered one
and sat upon a stool before a lunch-counte- r.

"Coffee 'n' rolls!" said a shop girl on the
next stool.

"Coffee 'n' rolls!" repeated the dummy.

JSluj"f,Per, month As Colonol Whipplo Is?mi;Ly '? "Rent, he could havesold set had he persisted, but lie
)el i Lnd,J 'f1, me off on my sajing that
weir- - was rot fec"nK ery

The autumn leaves are falling,
Are falling here and there,

They're falling through the atmosphere.
And also through the air.

The night was growing old
As she trudged through snow and sleet;

Her nose was long and cold
And her shoes were full of feet.

Dately she walked aglost the sand;
The boreal-win- d ect in her face;

The moggllng waves jnlped at her feet;
Fangwangllng was her pace.

Carroll.

The Worst.
"Don't you know that smoking gives a

Tanko Maukie,

the Police Station.

and soon the wilier placed them ';forc her.
Of course, the 1ml no appetite, as her con-

stitution, being mostlj wood, did not require
food; but she watched the shop girl, and
saw her put the coffee to her mouth and
drink it. Therefore, the wax lady dll tho
same, and tho'next instant was surprised to
feel the hot liquid trickling out between
her wooden ribs. The coffee also blistered
her wax lips, and so disagreeable was the
experience that she arose and left the res-

taurant, pajing no attention to the de-

mands of the waiter for "20 cents, mum"
Not that she intended to defraud him, hut
the poor creature hfd no idea what he
me.int b "29 cents mum."

As she came out she met the wlndo-- v

t trimmer at Pieman's store-- The man was
i rather near-sighte- but seeing something
j familiar in the lad) 'a features, he politely
I raised his hat. The wax lady also raised
I her hat, thinking It the proper thing to do.

and the man hurried awaj with a horrified
face.

Then a woman touched her arm and said:
"rteg pardon, ma'am; hut there's a price-mar- k

hanging on jour dress behind."
"Yes, I know," replied the wax ladj.stlff-1- ;

"It was originally $20, but It's been re-

duced to J19 9S."

Tho woman looked surprised at such in-

difference and walked on Some carriages
were standing at the edge of the s'dewalk.
and seeing the dummy hesitate, a driver
approached her and touched his cap.

"Cab. ma'am? ' he asked
"No." said she, misunderstanding him;

"I'm wax."
"Oh!" he exclaimed, and looked after her

wonderingly.
"Hero's icr mornln' paper!" jelled a

newsboj".
".Mine, did ) on" say?" sho asked.
"Sure! Chronicle, 'Quirer, R'publlc 'n"

Spatch! Wot'II je 'avo?"
"What are they for?" Inquired the wax

lad j, simply.
"W'y, ter read, o course. All the news,

j on know."
She shook- - her head and glanced at a pi-

per.
"It looks all speckled and mixed up," she

said. "I'm afraid I can't read."
"Ever ten to school?" asked the boy, be-

coming interested.
"No; what's school?" she Inquired.

mnn catarrh, bronchitis, tonsllltls and weak-
ens his nervous to a degree that
mav bring on cerebro-spln- al meningitis?"

"Yes," an"wered Mr. Meekton, gloomily,
"and that Isn't the worst of It. It spoils
tho lace curtains." Washington Star.

When sporgles spanned the floreate mead
And cogwogs gleet upon the lea,

Ufila gopped To meet her love
Who smeeged upon the Equateer.

o Ilrrnkln' Off.
"See here, Daniel." began tho old farmer

when he had cornered his ton out bs the
corncrib. "whnt's this here clrcalatln' 'round
'mong the neighbors 'bout you and Patience
brenkin' off )er engagement?"

"Nuthln to It 'tnli," with a sullen tone
and look.

"Blamed funny. I never see so much
smoke where they wasn't t.ome fire. Did
)ou and her have somo words?"

"I said there wasn't no breakin' off, didn't
I? What's the use of n' a
feller like he was on the witness stan'?"

"Lots of use, my young man. Hain't I
tole you more times 'an )ou'vc got lingers
an' toes that my mind and ma'B mind Is
sot on this here marriage? Don't our farms

the Yellow Ryl's Mischievous Trick, and How

X tK

The liov giv e her an Indignant look.
"Si)!' ho cried, "se'r just a dummj',

tint's v ot jo are! ' and ran away to seek n
more proml-ln- g customer.

"I wonder wiiat he means," thought the
poor lad). "Am I really different in some
way from all the others' I look like them,
certalnlj; ard I try to act like them, jet
tint boi called me a dummy and seemed
to think I acted like a freak!"

This Idea v orrlcil her little, but she
walked on to the corner, where she noticed
a street car stop to let some people on
The wax lad, still determlnid to do as
others did. uKo bo rded the car and sat
down quletlj In n corner.

After riding a few blocks the conductor
approached her and said:

"rare, pleisc!"
"What's that?" sho Inquired. Innocently.
"Your fare!' said the min, impitlcntl).
She stared at him stupidlj, trjing to

think what he meant.
"Come, come!" growled tho conductor,

"cither paj up or get oft!"
Still she did not understand, and he

grabbed her rudelj by the arm and lifted
her to her feet. Hut when his hand came
In contact with the hard wood of which her
arm was made the fellow was filled with
surprise. He stooped down and peered into
her face, and, seeing It was wax instead of
flesh, he gavo a sell of frar and jumped
from the car, running as if he had seen a
ghost.

At this the other passengers also jelled
and sprang from the car, fearing a collision;
and tho motorman, knowing som(;thing was
wrong, followed suit. The wax lad, seeing
tho others run. Jumped from the car Inst
of all, and stepped In front of another car
coming at full speed from tho opposite di-

rection.
She heard cries of fear and of warning on

all sides, but before she understood her dan-
ger, she was knocked down and dragged
for hilt a block.

When the car wai brought to a stop a
policeman reached down and pulled her
from under the wheels. Her dress was bad-
ly torn and soiled, h,er left ear was entirely
gone, and the left side of her head was
caved In; but she qulcklj scrambled to iier
feet and asked for her hat. This a gentle-
man had already picked up, and when tho
policeman handed it to her and noticed the

jlna, and Isn't sho a only chile, an' hain't
)ou a only chile? Hain't ou got no gum'-tlo- n

nur common ense?"
' Sho said not. She said I didn't know-enoug-h

ter peel b'lled pcrtaters afore eitln'
'cm, or to keep awake when I was a court-I- n'

of her."
"Sne hain't so fur wrong, cither. And

what did )ou .a) ? '
"I tole her sho didn't have interleck

enough to talk eo's to keep nobody aw .ike
and that cf I was a pickln' and ,i choosin'
fur beauty the'd be at the foot of the class.
Tint's what I tole her."

"Well?"
"Sho ordered me ter git out, and said cf

sho ever see me on that farm from then
hencefor'nrd she'll set the dogs on me, an'
I tolo her the dogs would have a confound-
ed cas) time of It so fur as I was d.

Hut there was no breakin' off."
Then the old man Informed the boj that

If tho cngigement wasn't renewed within
twrntj-fou- r hoars' he'd leave every "durned
dollar to a sanatorium for fools." Detroit
Free Press.

"I guess wo may as well go ahead and
predict warm weather," "aid one employe
of the weather bureau. "Have ou made a

By L. FRANK BAUM, the

great hole In her head and the hollow place
It disclosed, the poor fellow trembled so
frightfully that his knees actually knocked
together.

"Why why, ma'am, jou're killed!" ho
gasped.

"What does it mean to be killed?" asked
the wax lad.

The policeman shuddered and wiped the
perspiration from his forehead.

"You're it!" ho answered, with a groan.
The crowd that had collected was looking

upon the lads w onderinfil-- , and a middle-age- d

gentleman now exclaimed:
" liv, she's wax!"
"Wax" echoed the policeman.
"Ccrt.iinly. fehe's on of those dummies

they put In the windows," declared the
middle-age- d man.

The crowd pressed nearer and several
shouted: "You're riht!" "That's what she
is!" "She's a aummy!"

"Are : ou? ' inquired the policeman,
sternl.

Tlie wax lady did not reply. She began to
feir she was getting Into trouble, and the
staring crowd seemed to embarrass her.

Suddenly a bootblack attempted to solve
the problem by saying: "You gujs is all
wrong! Can a dummy talk? Can a dunl-

in) walk? Can a dummy live?"
"Hush!" murmured tho policeman. "Look

here!" and he pointed to the hole In tho
lid)'s head. The newsboy looked, turned
pale .and whistled to keep himself from
shivering.

A second policeman now arrived, and
after a brief conference It was decided to
take the strange creature io headquarters.
So they called a hurr)-u- p wagon, and the
damaged wax ladv was helped Inside and
driven to the police station. There the po-

liceman locked her in a cell and hastened to
tell Inspector Mugg their wonderful story.

Inspector Mugc had Just eaten a poor
breakfast, and was not in a pleasant mood;
so he roared and stormed at the unlucky
policemen, sa)lng they were themselves
dummies to bring such a fairy tale to a
man of sense. He also hinted that they
had been guilty of Intemperance.

The policemen tried to explain, but In-
spector Mugg would not listen; and while
they were still disputing, in rushed Mr.
riomnn, the owner of the department store.

"I want a dozen detectives, at once, In-

spector!" he cried.

scientific examination of the conditions?"
"No. It isn't necessary I know tho tem-
perament of our Janitor. He keeps steam
up in our building all the time now."
Washington Star.

Three children sliding on the Ice
Upon a summer's day.

As it fell out they all fell In,
The rest they run away.

Now, had these children been at home.
Or sliding on dry grounds.

Ten thousand pounds to one penny.
They had not all been drowned.

You parents nil that chllren have.
And ou too that havo none.

If )ou would have them safe abroad.
Pray keep them safe at home.

Mother Goose.

Stnge Manager: "Mlssi Plnkcheeks. you
are discharged." Miss Plnkcheeks: "Oh, my

WINDMILLS FOR THE CHILDREN.
"dotted lines to circle at'.wMcn lines stop. Fold four marked corners inward, and stick pin through them and center. Put ou stick aud place where, wiud will strike or run with, stick

the Dummy Landj
Original FatherGojyit

"What for?" demanded Mugg.
"Ono of the wax ladles has escaped frora

my store and eloped with a 09 98 costume,
a $4 23 hat, a $2.19 parasol and a nt pair
of gloves, and I want her arrested!"

While he paused for breath the Inspector
glared at him In amazement.

"Is everj body going crazy at the same
time?" he Inquired, sarcastically. "How
could a wax dummy run away?"

"I don't know: but she did. When my
janitor opened the door this morning he
taw her run out."

"Why didn't he stop her?" asked Mugg.
"He was too frightened. But she's stolen

my nropertj, jour Honor, and I want her
arrested!" declared the storekeeper.

The Inspector thought for a moment.
"You wouldn't be able to prosecnte her,"

he said, "for there's no law against dum-

mies stealing."
Mr. Floman sighed bitterly.
"Am I to lose that $19 OS costume and the

ft 23 hat and "
"By no means," interrupted Inspector

Mugg. "The police of this city are ever
prompt to act in defense of our worthy citi-
zens. We have already arrested the wax
lady, and she is locked up in cell No. 16.

You may go there and recover your prop-
erty. If )ou wish, but before you prosecute
her for stealing you'd better hunt up a law
that applies to dummies."

"All I want." said Mr. Floman, "Is that
$19 9S costume and "

"Come along!" Interrupted the policeman.
"I'll take OU to the cell."

But when they entered No. IS they found
only a lifeless dummy lying prone upon the
floor. Its wax was cracked and blistered.
Its head was badly damaged, and the bar-
gain costume was dusty, soiled and much
bedraggled. For the mischief-lovin- g Tanco-Mank- le

had flown by and breathed once
more upon the poor wax lady, and In that
Instant her brief life endea.

"It's just as I thought," said Inspector
Mugg, leaning back In his chair contentedly.
"I knew all the time the thing was a fake.
It seems sometimes as though the whole
world would go crazy If there wasn't soma
level-head- man around to bring 'em to
their senes. Dummies are wood an wax,
an' that's all there is of 'em."

"That may bo the rule." whispered the
policeman to himself, "but this one were s
dummy as lived!"

Copyright. 1301. by Geo. M. Hill Coroptny.

dear sir. what have I done?" Stage Man-
ager; "Nothing, but you're better looking
than the leading lady; what further grounds
are necessary?" Ohio State Journal.

There once was a man with a beard
Who said, "It is Just as I feared!

Two Owls and a Hen
Four Larks and a Wren

Havo all built their nests In my beard."

There was an old person of Woking,
Whoso mind was perverse and provoking;

He sate on a rail.
With his head in a pall;

That Illusive old person of Woking.
Lear.'

How v cry sad it Is to think
Our poor, benighted brother

Should have his head upon one end.
His feet upon the other.

Anon.

in hand.
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